20       THE VILLAGE IN THE JUNGLE
and sullen he worked in the chena or squatted about
his compound, but when he started for the jungle
he became a different man. With slightly bent
knees and toes turned out, he glided through the
impenetrable scrub with a long, slinking stride,
which seemed to show at once both the fear and the
joy in his heart.
And Silindu's passions, his anger, and his desire
were strange and violent even for the jungle. It
was not easy to rouse his anger; he was a quiet
man, who did not easily recognise the hand which
wronged him. But if he were roused he would sit
for hours or days motionless in his compound, his
mind moving vaguely with hatred; and then sud-
denly he would rise and search out his enemy, and
fall upon him like a wild beast. And sometimes at
night a long-drawn howl would come from Silindu's
hut, and the villagers would laugh and say, "Hark!
the leopard is with his mate," and the women next
morning when they saw Dingihami drawing water
from the tank would jeer at her.
At length Dingihami bore twins, two girls, of
whom one was called Punchi Menika and the other
HinnihamL When the women told Silindu that his
wife was delivered of two girls, he rushed into the
hut and began to beat his wife on the head and
breasts as she lay on the mat, crying, "Vesi! vesi